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CHAPTER XIV.—Continued.

I took refuge in silence. 1 closed
my eyes wearlly.

“Before I bid you good night, sir, T
think It right that you should know
that your mother and sister are in this
hotel. At the risk that you think me
jmpertinent I dare to hope that your
meeting with them to-morrow may be
free from any embarrassment or un-
happiness.”

He bowed stifily and Jeft the room.
I stared after him vacantly

The dispatch he had left, gorgeous
gnd brave with {ts royal crest and em-
bossing, lay passively in my hand.

And now a new dilemma confronted
me. I was supposed to be under the
Influence of an opiate; they would not
scruple to take from me the dispateh
To allow that might give them such in-
formation as would-make their con-
spiracy, whatever ite nature, the more
offective. To resist would tell them
that T had baen felgning.

I must hide the papers. But where?

It was a bare lttle chamber; my
heart sank as I noted how barg.

I leaped out of bed. Again T threw
open the shutters. I could hear Capt
Forbes spealing sterniy: if he could
but hold them half a minute!

In the garden Dbelow the marble
basin of a disused fountaln at once
caught my eyes.

I tore the corner of the envelope,
{nserted my penknife to weight the
packet, Jeaned over the balcony and
dropped It.

It fell squarely into the basin among
the leaves and moss.

' To regaln the room was the work of
an Instant.

! I heard Captain Forbes wigh them
a cold good night, and Madame de
Varnler answer him mockingly. Then
the bedroom deoor was opened and
Starva sbuffled into the room

“Who was that man?” 1 demanded
Janguidly, and regarded him with list-
lesg eves, my hand to my forehead.

He shrugged his shoulders, disdain-
ing to answer.

“He has left some papers here by
mistake." ’

“Perhaps,” 1 muttered indifferently,
and pretended to sleep.

1 heard himn moving about the room
for some time. Madame de Varnier

A faint breeze, cold with the snow

of the mountains, fanned my cheek.
The poetry of the dawn thgilled me
Before the evening came the placid
lake might be lashed into fury. The
trees, now gently swaying, might be
bent and broken by the wiolence of
the storm. But now the sky was
clear. When the storms came I would
try to meet tlhem. But before they did
come why should 1 not enjoy the pres-
ent? I threw open the door and
stepped into the salon where cofice
and Madame de Varnier awaited me.
She greeted me with vivacity. DBut |
1 was not blind to the cool glance that
measured  “The fool has no susple
ions,” the eyes sald, while the lips |
asked how 1 had slept.

“Admirably.” I answered gayly

“And we are to start at once for your
Castle of Happlness?”’

“You have a sublime faith to still

belfeve it that?” ghe questioned mock-
ingzly as she poured my cofice.

“Why «not?” I eried mockingly, In

my turn. “Is it not happiness to be
with you, madam

an

“Pas des banalltes, monsienr,” she

replied with an impatient gesture

of ir were on elther side.
below eame the impetnous murmur of
High above the forests of

Wao counld hear the faint jingle of the
Only rarely had there been
any view, but the cle

must be considerable. But this sylvan

seene suzgested nothing of the horrors

purple and pink in the dusk, were o |

Now we had an uninterrupted
In this vesue light its lowers
ghostly as a fairy fabrie.

chateau for pretection, found a
carious foothold on the steep hillside.

lhn:h gabled and sloping, tier upon tier
of them, each plerced by
quaint dormer windows.

A wild river, fed by
streams of the mountaln snows, (lung
ftself in headlong rage down Lhe slop-
ing valley, straight for the chatean, as

ing the castle, it spent its fury on the
if bafilled of lts prey,
made an abrupt half elrele about the
base and confinued ifs stormy career,

“At last.” breathed Madame de Var-
friend, dees it prom-
ise diversion for you?”.

“The village and the castle breathe

“that your day

of romance has come?
I glanced toward Dr.
shagegy head was nodding.

Starva whose

and he whispered together. T felt so
Jittle concerned as to the result of this
search that I actually fell asleep. The
strain of the evening had exhausted
me. No doubt the search was extend-

ed to me personally; I belleve 1 was |

vaguely consclous of it,

CHAPTER XV,
The Castle of Happiness,

“You sleep soundly, my friend.”

Dr. Starva was looking down at me
with grim Intentness.

It was not yet dawn. HIs Immense
figure seemed even more huge than
it was in thls uncertain light. It ap-
peared to threaten, to menace me
And yet 1 welcomed his presenece; at
Jeast they had not made thelr eseape

I looked up at him with cool assur-
ance
; “A light conscience gives deep slum-
ber. Do we start so early?”

“Yes. Your coffee is waiting for
you In the salon"

I dressed rapldly. A certaln depres-
slon would have been natural. The
night is the time of follies; with the
morning come clear thought and pru-
dence. But not so with me. It is true
that I detested Dr. Starva. His meth-
ods were too gross; his eyes were too
closely set together, his mouth too
cruel and sensual. §could have wished
him out of the game. And vet 1 be-
lleved that I was a match for him,

/
/

secret, yes

But | Was Not Blind to the

“But you really believe that the Lire-
some journey will repay you?"

“Sipce T am resolved to hear your

“Oh, ungracious!” She smiled at

me ruefully. “I think I prefer an in-
sincere compliment to an awkward
truth."”

"Madam, it is not I who made the

condition’

“Ah, yon are a very cautious friend,

But this woman who tempted and | monsieur.’

pitied! This woman whose beauty |

“l generally try to look before 1

fascinated and wlose treachery re-|leap,” 1 returned with composture

pelled! This woman who lied and |

prayed in ‘the same Yreath!

As I thought of ker I was at once
furiougs and eager. I was ashamed
to think how eager I had pledged
myself to the cold Dlana of my dreams
For her I ran thege nigks; for her 1
might be disgraced and a felon. It
was her gratitude 1 coveted, her for-
giveness | craved.

And yet for the moment T was seek-
ing the flame and the glamour of the
other woman—this warm, mysterious
creature of diverse moods.

Her fantastic chateau held out a
promige, not of happiness. indeed, but
of the joy of doing, of daring.
| 'So as I dressed my spirits were
buoyant. The little garden below,
half hidden in the mist that came
from the lake, was fresh and charm-
ing in the morning dew. Patches of
flowers, brave in scarlet and purple
and blue, opened thelr eyes to the
dawn. 1 followed mechanically the
graveled paths, geometric and straight,
threading the sparkling lawns

1 looked eagerly down at the bat-

tered fountain choked with refuse. |

could gee no trace of the long, white

envelope. It was completely concealed
by the leaves.

I found it impossible to rescue the
little packet from 1ts hiding place. My
hostess and her cousin kept too care.
ful an eye on me for that But it was
a tolerably secure hiding place; and
frankly I was not sgorry to leave the

oroof of my complicity behind me.

given

carriage is walting.'

The night porter, drow

I was not unwilling that she think it

curiosity that prompted me to accept
the extraordinary invitation given with
<0 little heed to convention. She had
hinted that we were to be of mutnal
| use to ecach other; but of this I was
skeptical. 1 accepted the nvitation
precisely In the spirit in which I& was
It would be shocking form, to|
gayv the least, to be a guest that one
might have the opportunity to play |
the detective. But she and I had
placed ourselves beyond the pale of ‘ men took pipes from broadly grinning
conventionallty, Elther distrusted the
other. An armaed truce—that wae the
word that described our reldations, and
she had suggested that word.

Dr. Starva entered
“En route,” he saxd grufMly., “The

It was very early, scarcely past five

<ved and sul-
len, took us down on the elevator and
put our luggage in the carviage. 1
confess I breathed more freely when

end we had seen nelther Helena Brett
nor Captain Forhes.

As Madame de Varnfer had warned
me, the Jjourney ftself was long and
tireeome; nor did Madame de Vernler
and her companion exert themselves

much to relleve its monotony

It was almost dusk when she pointed
out to me the plonnacleg of her cha- | lage?

teau.

For the last hour the horsas had |
been struggling up a dusty road wind-
Ing about the mountainside Forests
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Glance That Measured.

, madam, are not indifferent
to jts glamonr
suggests dis-

said indifferently.

depended on her playing the part of

whether there was to be open warfare

a mere passageway just wide enough
for the ecarrlage. 1t was flanked on
elther side by the houses of the vil
lage; over the arch, too, was a dwell-

yard large enough to permil a squad
ron of eavalry to perform its evolu

tions A low wall ineclosed it.. We

caomed by Madame de Varnler with

‘<~'.;';':::~r.'l(l-«| deference. Wo were at

| her Castle of Happiness.

I felt the insincerity of the welcome
They looked on me as a puppet to
move only when they pulled the
| strings. T saw. too, that I had not left
[in the hotel at Vitznan the character
of Sir Mortimer Brett,

iBut before the next day was past I
determined to know once for all the
reason of this deception. 1 was de-
termined to put an end to this farce.

CHAPTER XVI.

The Death-Mask Again.

One does not expect to find in
Switzerland grace and charm in archi
tecture. There are no historic cha-
teaux worthy of a mlgrimage. This
castle of Alterhofien gave one the sim-
ple itmpression of sheer strength. It
was primitive and savage and bare of
pretense to beauty as its founder must
have been

A rather squat tower of Immense
:0lidity, the roof steeply sloping, the
windows narrow and few, it would
have been commonplace and ugly in
the extreme had it not been for three
smaller semiclrcular towers placed at
each anglo of the larger one. The ef-
feet of thils triangular-shaped tower,
with its three supporting towers, was
bizarre, but not unpleasing It pre-
pared one for an Interior unique and
interesting

We passed beneath the arched door-
way, severe and bare of ornament, into
the great hall. At the left was the
grand stairway, the balustrades of oak
massive and dark with age, but ad-
mirably carved At the end of the
hall, on the right, a fire of logs was
blazing brightly. The hooded mantel,
Gothie in deslgn, was also of oal and
bhlackened with the smoke of cen-
turies. A stand of banners stood near
the foot of the stairway. Nol far from
the fireplace was a curlous spiral stair-
case leading to the gallery that ran
the length of the room above. Tnpes-
tries covered the bare walls and filled
the spaces between the narrow win-
dows that lnoked out on the court
vard. The furniture was of the period
of the French Renalssance—covered
for themost part with stamped leather
of gold and doll red.

1 conld not repress a cry of delizht
as I entererd I had passed in an In
stant from the world of commonplace
hotels and rallway trains Into an at-
mosphere of charm and beauiy. For
no matter how industriously the con-
noisseur in Amerlea may gather ahout
him exquisite and beautiful things, ho
cannot shut out the scream of the
railroad train; he cannot transplant
across Lthe seas the charm of medieval-
fsm that clings to castle walls. Tt is
| one thing to s=ee the Cluny with a
gnide book; it Is quite another to find
one's self a guest at the Cluny

“You llke my Castle of Happiness?"
asked Madame de Varnier, pleased at
the pleasure I showed.

‘It promises Itz adventures,” I re-
plied meaningly.

*“I have told vou that your hour of
romance has come Bul remember,

*| romanece in these prosale days Is a gift

of the gods glven only to children and
poets, a few women and lovers, and to
the very bold. If vou would claim the
| gift, monsleur, you must have some-
| thing of the nature of all of these. The
| sincere {rust of the child, you must
certalnly know what this Is, monsienr
The poet's imagination, his delightful
power of make-believe, yon must not

“One must | qeepise that. A woman's tenderness,

and a lover's ardor, these, too, are
necessary. And last of all, the daring
of the hero."”

ascent to the villages
driver cracked his |
we passed under a dilapi- |
we were rattling over

for me to s¢e much
pletur- |

1 caught a glimpse "“i!

proudly conspicuous on the squat tow-

There were httle shops dimly
their wares heaped

s we passed, women and children |
dropped delighted courtesies, and

Varnler was loved |

should have greeted her so cor

| to these simple people, I suppose.'

1ere for two summers
vear In their stupid lives.
(1o bring them a little pleasure.
the hotel was some miles behind us |

“But the chateau is a part of the vil-

I smiled guiclly

She had whispered these rather
comprehensive attributes as I walked
across the hall to the stalrease, follow-
| ing the servant with my bag.
| “A rather large bill, madam,” T sug-
gested humorously.

‘Oh, but I am serious, very serious

assure you that it is not sentimental

“1 am afrald T must contradict you
The daring of the hero, for instance,
even one so optimistic as yourself
could scarcely expect that of me.”

“Monsleur,” she protested earnestly,
“] have already told you that I refuse
to believe you a coward. Do you be-
| Heve It yoursgelf? You know you do
i not. The task I am to give you would
appall any but the bravest heart. It

and a clever brain, But I beheve in
voi. You will not disappoint me. Wo
dine in half an hour."

Dr, Starva had stood with his back
to the fire. He callad after me, scowl-
ing, as I ascoended the stairs:

“You will find, as 1 have said, that
madam is an admirable host. ot if
the guest is to be quite happy he must
accept the diversions madam offers
and whe ?l (h"‘_\' are offered.”

1t was not the words so much as tha
tone that menaced. It emphasized the
convietion I already felt: Dr. Starva
did not welcome my coming to the cas
tle As 1| reached the gallery I saw
Madame de Varpler address him al-
most fiercely. 1 wag not blind to hia
sullen contempt, though evidently the
woman was the ruling spirit here.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Do your work and your worth will
take care of itself.

TO THE SUFFRAGISTS.

Buffragists, land ug vour eyves! We
would show you a little story carved
ont of the hard facts of life. It is
2 atory that ig an argument, an arpn-
ment that {8 unanswerable. There Is
fn New Jarsey, we are told, 2 woman
who owne property valued at $16,000,
This might be a very enviahle situe-
tlon If it were not for the further fact
that the woman is married. Now, of
courge, we do not wish to ba clasged
wvith the people who would obviata
matrimonial ftroubles hy ohviating

this particular wife was most
tunate In lier seleetion of a helpmeot

In fact, untll very recently, ha gseomel
1o bhe very clogely allied with the g

nus mineameat. He fg a worthloss
bundle of flegh, and his sole degire in
apparently, to get possession of his
vilfe's $16,000. He Gid {nduce her to
mortgage her property and then he
iuduced her to permit him to spend
the money. Bubsequently, he also in
duced her to pawa ner fewels and
fure, When he had shoveled t(his
mopey Into the capacions maw of dis-

matrimony, eo we hasten to add. that

sination, he degerted his wife, leav-
ing her the pesonlless proprietress of

}
unfor- | a morigage

-whiech s three more
wife 1s getting
£16.000 properiy,

clines to glgn the deed, and, ol cour

relinguishment

therafore, |s penniless
Thanksglving

| visted of potatoes. Her husband ate

gument for a femine=ne declaration of
independence, we never expect to find

l tnrkeyv—in jail. If this I8 not an ar-

one

| et

LITTLE EPHR'M SAYS—
\

|
|
|
1 “Ah wish Mr. ‘rart would lend me
‘ one ov his socks +° hang up Christmas
I OV e

Chemically pure oxide of cobalt is
used to give the famoug bine color to

SaVreg [kl)llllﬂ'n_

de Varnier to know definltely that wl

Circe or Lady Bountiful whether the
armed truee was to continue, or

We turned at an abrupt angle from |
the village slreet. We were entering |

ing. Suddenly we emerged in a court- |

drew up at the doorway I was waol- !

requires audaelty, absolute assurance,
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LABOR AND ITS REWARD.

While turning the pages ol the An-
nual Labor Review recently in gearch
of something good to read, our a'
tontion was attracled to ane articie

Mr. O. P. Hoff, labor commissioner ol
Oregon. We found the article go Inil
ol meat, and wrltten in such a mast-
erful, just and unbiased manner, that
we conld not refrain from reproducing
it here.

Mr. Hoff said: * ‘In the sweal oi
thy face shall thou eat bread. I'ne
hook of boolks, no matter from what
slandpolnt it is regarded, stands pre-
cinnent as the foundation of all laws,
aml the above quotation s not only
2 judgment passed on mankind, but
alsc a commandment given., As a law
of the first order it places the stamp
of respectabilliy on labor in obedl-
enece 1o the same. On moral ground to
cvade this command Is lawlessness
before the moral bar of the highest
moral conrt,

“For man fo labor s the natural
condition of gaining health and hap
pines { while idleness breeds  dis-
content, degeneration and weakne
both morally and phyzically Thee
selting aside by legal enactment @
Loliday designated as Labor Day, Is
a recognition in common law of the
Cignity of labor that has stood in all
ages as a divine law

“That there are and always have
been men who hold labor in contempt
Is certain. This even extends to cer-
tain officers whom these very labor-
ers have placed in office by their
votes. However, these people should
not be too harshly judged. Their lack
of consideration and breadth ol char-
acter, and thelr self-assamed imporg
ance is more ; to he pitied than

blamed. The average laboring man
does not find fanlt because he has 1o
work. Therein does not lie the

trouble, but in the offten seemingly
uniust divigion of the profits of the la-
Lo Our sense of justice prainiy sees
that each persom Is entitled to such
compensation for his honest efforis
as will permit him Lo live ane rear a
family in a comfortable and up-to-date
manner. This would not be a difficnl!
matter if justice had the adjusting
First a fair price for the raw ma
terial, then, as it passes through the

daifferent hands, pay ¢acn man wiat
is his by right, adding the same [0
thic cost, also fair profit rol T
money invested in the piant or tools
and the risk of such investment, and

ry cost ol disposing Lo
But here comes com-

the necess:

the customi

petition and greed pressing down the
prices when times are hard, each one
as the pressure is extended backward
{aking care that his part of the trans-

action yields the proper profits until
it reaches the toller, who, beingz, I
he stands alone, least able to take
care of himself, has to take the prin
cipal cut in downward frend of the

article. On the other hand, when |\

times are good, the prices are raised
and the effect of it is lirst noted at
the selling end, and it takes a long

nime and often trouble in the labor
circle before the working man gels
his share in the inereasce, which ne-
wrily has made the cost ol hs
exigtencn greater A laboring man s

right in the ghare of a produced value,
a just pay for hiz work, should be an
amcunt as will allow him, it he prac-
tices Industry, economy and intemper-
ance, and being free [rom any un-
nsnal amount of sickness or misfor-
iune, to live np fo the standard ol
his surroundings, glving his chlildren
the hest of educatlon, and to save up
sufficient to keep himsell and  wite
when the infirmity of old age retires
him from active work

“Iseonomiecal living does not mean to
live and dress on the smallest amount
possible to exist, but to restrict the
expenses to the minimum necessary (o
conform to the American =tandard ol
living In our onward march what
was a luxury last vear, and none !
more responsible for this than the
cmployving or wealthier part of the
community, who sets the pace In fads
and fancies as well as ordinary mat-
ter

“Humanity must be fitted in a Iump

and not In partsd or by classes If onr |

Improved and stlll advaneing civiliz
tion shall be entitled to the commen-

cation of just and sensible p@ple. |

When employers by reason of more !
comfort in their homes, finer texiure
in thelr elothes, hetter food and high
er priced amus\ments spend -more
money to live, the employves are just

ly entitled to thelr proportionate
shave in this hlgher civilization
“There Is a proof, or at least may b2
accepted as such, that the employer's
profits are imcreasing and that the
busineas can stand higher wageg|,
when he changes his mode. of 1ife 30
that his expenses increase, and he,
bimself, becomes responsible for the
demand that will be made on him for
better pay by those who assist him
in the creation of his added wealth
“There is Impressed on my mind
ancther phase

ing man as well as businesgs man to
keep up with  the general advance
ana it 1s one of vital importance. Mar-
rlage Is the institution of physical
and moral necessity,  The counditions
that tends to make this happy or
otherwige  should receive the most
careful attention, even from (he aid
of a wage-earner and his pay. Love
ig supposed to be the foundation for
a happy union of man and wife, Hut
[ doubt that love wlll lasts long, If
1espect, for the object of love de-

parts.

“There are a'few angels among the
women, still I belleve that but few
cxfat, and will vetain the proper re
spect for a hushand who, barring
s& and migfortune, alls o hoia
'n in the neral advance.

COMY in at the door love Hies m}l al
the window,” has much (o if Many

B o e
.
1

with the above heading, written by !

that were nol furmished, gradually
lcses her respect for her husband.
That a divorce under such cirewm-
slances would be no credit to her
does not mend the matter, Few will
a
woman who had respeet for her hns-
pand, A thoughtinl man, when ask-
ing a woman (o share his home with
hini for life, has calculated on his
ability to keep her In as good a so-
cial pogition az when they first be-
gan, and to hold his own. Now when
prices go up, when the cost of Hving
- branch is advanced while the
; are left at the old rate, it no
argument, no pleading on his part will
change the wage scale, whet can he
for better pay, strike
for home, sirike for the malntenancoe
of the love and respect of his wlire
his partner, the mother of his chil-
aven,  The laboving man and labor-
er's children poseess, onnce [or ounce,

call to mind a divorece asked ftor

in «
wng

o but strike

on an ave
cood a quality as the balance of

lZo,

in this eountry tnat of fgnorance

man's eonditions.

scem to be overlooked by =0 many

fud

ditions, is better than to go on a stri}

them.,”

JOURNAL.
As we wrile, we have hefore ns
copy of The Utah Labor :

reservedly recommend it to the
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s much brain and as

race, and the only gulf of separatinn

“It becomes the duly and should be
the aspiraticn of all parents, be they
rich or poor, after giving their chi!-
dien moral precept and training, to
give them the best possible education,
when the higher rungs of the soclal,
political an¢ financlal ladder are in
reach of cach and all. To this and
every true friend of the poor bul
agpiring toilerg, should stand for the
nost liberal treatment of every in-
stitution of learning, from the lowes:t
tlo the highest, and so make it pos- |
uible for Lhe poorest to reach the od-
ucational summit A thorougn educa-
tion, theoretical and practieal, will 1a
sure the lifting up of the working

“Speaking of eduecation, T will say
that every working man and every
working woman should, themselves,
and also see that their children and
friends, study the economie condition
and good common business sense and
learn some of the simplest facts thal

fo-wit: That many acting in unison
have more power than the individual
acling alone; that to get goods made
by your f[riends, use none that has
nol your friend’s brand on them; that
to vote for your friends, it known to
be men of honor, to fill the public of-
fices from legislators to  gupreme

:, who will make equitable con

for the samme And last, but not leasr,
to learn that to practice these prin
ciples is better than to theorize about

THE UTAH LABOR AND RAILWAY

nd Raillway
Journal We do not hesitate to un-

cral publie It is worthy of a care-
ful and considerate perusal In its
zeneral appearance it far exceeds ouv
expectations The subject matier
certainly does great credit to the erll-
tors It is well written, concise and
to the point, The wylte-ups ot tho
various firms shows that the editors
came into personal contact, not only

afemtentesdeatentanteofasomfonrofe slucte penforforfontrefortestoctiaasts slentontontestes

. Marxian Club Socialists

with the men, hut with thelr businesa
as weil, and we believe they have
made many friends for organized la-
bar in QOgden, and the atate of Utah.

It wiil certainly be a great bhenefit
Lo our members in making purchaszes
and be a graat source of Information
to our friends and to. those who
wonld be friendfy to organized labor
il they more Lhoroughly understood
s,

King Solomon onee said:  “There
; no new thing under the sun” Per-

i
| baps Solomon was right; and it may
T

due to our benighted Intelligence
that we have not discovered things
vst, but it dees seem like there ara

"¢orae ‘new things under the zun.”

First one digcovered the zcedless or-
ange, then the thoralessg cactus, and
fur some time past we have Known o
Liee] honey, and now comes the
asy corn. If we could have bono-
lces heef, and _could be =ure of na
chickenless egg, of halrless butter,
gl trustiess trusts, of waterless gtock
and a great many other lessless thinss
we don't need, we certainly would be
a Lappy people

» Cooks' and Waiters' Unlon, Lo-
the youngest union In Ogden,
nly doing things. Some time
220 they gave a grand ball with great
social and financial suececess, and  on
Christmas eve they gave another of
larger proportions and greater suec-

r cess than the former one.  They were
, orzanized on Oct. 26, 1908, with a

charter membership of 10, and thelr
mwembership now ig 50, 7They hold
irttiations almost every meetinz, They
lield a splendid and well attended
meeting Wednesday night in Unfon
Labor Hall and alledd the follow-
it officers f ensuing  year:
Fresident, D. . Beauchamp vice-
president, W. S, Lake: secretary-trea-
surer, 'T. C. Walker; recording scere-
tary, «J.- O jalce;  Inspector, J, V.
Long; inside guard, J. M. Hanson;
trustees, A. S. Bear, H, R. McPher-
¢on, J. H. Bowman; dele cs 0
Trades g vi.:A. S. Bear, H. R.
McPherson, D. V. Beauchamp

We wonld =2ay fto the older unlons:
Be careful or the “baby™ will out-
grow you before you know it. “You'll
have to hurry.”

We often hiear of the corporations
boing ‘sounlless” concerns; or, in oth-
cr words, possessing none of thos
qualities which go to make up the
honest, =quare-dealing, sincere, sym-

pathetie, humane employver, Corpora-
tions are just what the promoters
make them If the “leading spirits”
are greedy. grasping, avaricions, haril-
hearted, money grabhers,
tions controlled by such men must bho
the same That most corporations
aire snch, and that they are careless,
heedless and indifferent as to the wel-
fare of the men who labor night an'l
day under the most adverse condl
tions to malke it possible for them ‘o
cnioy their large profitg, cannot be
denied An instance in polnt comes
under our observation at this time,
when 25 men were compelled to quit
tl service of one of the above de

the corpora-

cribed corporations, simply hecansa
they couldn’'t make a living under the
new  condition: Men, residents ol
the beautiful and thriving elty of Ou-

den, who were paid the munifticent

um of $2.16 per day, must now tako
about $1.65 per day, and for whar
reason?  That fheir kind and gener
cus employer might make a 1tils

more profit —might add a few mor:
thousands of dollars to his alreacy ill
cotten millions Isn't it delightful

delightful that such conditions should
prevail that compel men to slave

their lives away and bhe robb2d of ail
the wealth they creale, except a bacae
existence—but what care they? When
ocne

t of men are worn out and be-

35 they know they can get
anoither set, and vet anothey, and )
without llmit. Will this thing ever

come usel

Tastioteatontontastey teetes!
TN Y

of this matter regand- |
irg the ability of the average work- |

“The old saw that ‘when poverty |

|
a trouble and even divorce suit h.h?
been started prinelpally hecaunse the |
wife by comparing her lol with !h.’ﬂly

Any question concerning Social-

)
4 ism answered. Address all com-

munications to K. S. Hilliard,

oo

o 436 Herrick Avenue,

45
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JUDGE WRIGHT'S REVOLUTION-

ARY ACT BACKWARD.

Boiled down to its essence, the de-
Gompers, Mitchell and Morrison to
imprisonment for contempt amouants
to the arrogation, on the pari of tne

judicilary, of the exercise of le
functions. This Implies a revolution
It is the smashing of the contsitution
It is even worse, infinitelv worse
The judiciary may de dlare legisla
tion void. When it does so it
is grounded upon the principle

what kind of legislation!

There was not before the comrt any

issue concernlng the correctness or in

correctness of Judge Gould's injune-
tion. The only issue before the court

wns whether Gompers and toe rgsl
obeyed the injunction or not. Its <Y§ -
abedience  wi admitted Upon the |
fact of the disobedience Gompers and

the rest were sentencerd In other
words, an order issued by a court tor-
bidding a citizen from deoing & thing
amountg to a legal enactment that the |

thing forbidden te be done s eriminal

It matters not that the criminal code
does not enumerate such act or acts

pong the list of erlmes. The jr

“Ipse dixit” is equal to snch leglslative
action—It woes even further!
Their Acts Not Criminal

The ecircumstance that the acts of

Gompers, Mitchell and Morrison were

not criminal only adds point to the

point. Even if criminal, the criminal |

courts are the tribunals before which
to ventflate such issues. No man shall
he deprived of his lberty without due
pracess of law If acts, alleged to bhe
criminal can be punished by summary
contempt proceedings the  writ of
habes: corpus ls suspended In per
manency, and we are In a permanent
slate of wal

What tnls means 8 obvious. Al
ready there Is the legal fiction thatf
presumes the private eltlzen to know
the law ITudge  Wrleht™ declslon
strips even the oath of cflice to uphold
the law and the constitution of all
meaning Whano can take that oath |t

the law is not wriften In advanee, and | ag the man who ohtalned

if It ean be enacted on the spnur of the

of others as to the necesgftles, com- | moment. by any judge on the banch?

forts and luxuries furnished, or rmh-\rl

When a cltizen is henceforth “pre-

acuion
hat the
legislature violated the constitution—
o law in existence. fTals Is as far as
;Ihv- most liberal construction ol the
powers conferred by the constitution
can  go. Judge Wright's decision
amounts to legislating itself—and

statements™ of Interested
fats,  «
the protectionlsts, He overthrew alzo
the free trade capitalists, himself in-
| eluded, that fs, he overthrew the 10W3
| oring “statistical statpments” made by
the interested capitalists, himself 10°
cluded, in support of thelr false clalms

compansy
proceedings against Gompers,

Editorial Committec:
KATE S. HILLIARD.
E. A. BATTELL.
ROY E. SOUTHWICK.
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sumed to kunow the law.,” what Is
meant is that, he will be presumed to

| know the law in advance of ils enact

ment of ex post facta ) not in civil
matters only, bul in  eriminal matters
a8 well—the acme of a despotism, ex-

1y forbidden by the constitution.
I'he principle is old that a country’'s
criminal procedure is the baror
Its degree of ecivil

president who assaults with Impunity

| yonng ladies on a bridle path because

3

they daye ride ahead of him, wacn

e was slmply taking an airing like

| themdelves, and with a Judge Wright

revolutionizing backward by ecnacting
gislation, eriminal legislation, at that
1wl then enforcing the same ex post

| facto, what Is left to the people but

vigilance committees?—Weekly Peo
ple.

CURRENT COMMENT

Keen as steel” Carneegle had a

“convietion” and an “opinion” at his
hearing before the ways and means
commiitee, The convietion was
his steel plant no longer needed @
tariff 1o protect it—the tariff now only
lindered him in wiping out the small

that

cONCerns The opinlon was that free
trade wonld not cause wages o &9
down,

“If a judge was interested In a

cause, von would not respect his de-
¢lsion, would you?* With thPSv"
words the now free trade Carnegi®
overthrow the towering “gtatistical

protaction
rnegia overthrew more than

‘ding the hig wages they pay an

re
the happy condition of thair wage
slaves.

Mr. James M. Beek, the leading o

counsel for the Bueks Stove and Rans?®

contempt i
Aitchell |

., wWno prosecuted

and Morrison. is a gentleman with an
ove to the main chance. He 18 adver
tising himself as the man who rank
“the death knell of the boyeott” and

“ihe most

- 1
impartant declsion In a labor contro “f
-

-
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